believing it as firmly as their pupil, was as great or as feeble
as its monarch. Patriotism consisted of supporting the
King. Idealism meant fighting for the King. Fame lay in
dying for the King.

Dimly the child at St. James's knew that there were
men abroad in the land who did not accept these principles.
But they were base dogs almost set apart from the human
race. One did not see them to talk to; one heard of their
opinions only from their abusive enemies; one knew they
were self seeking or quite mad knaves whose aim was
anarchy, the overthrow of religion and the destruction of
the state.

But at eight years old even a Prince could understand
such things only vaguely and receive them with inditfer-*
ence, deep as they might with repetition sink into his
mind. The Prince of Wales thought his first letter from
his mother was a much more important matter.

** Charles," she wrote, snatching the time to do so from
the fascinating, worrysome, dangerous game of politics
and cramping her style to the English she so little under-
stood, tc j am sore that I most begin my first Letter with
chiding you because j heere that you will not take phisike.
I hope it was onlei for this day and that tomorrow you
will doe it, for yf you will not j most come to you and
make you take it, for it is for your healthe. I have given
orders to mylord Newcastell to send mi worde tonight
whether you will or not, therefore j hope you will not give
mi the paines to goe end soe j rest

Your affectionat mother

Henriette Marie SL
To my deare
Sone the Prince/*